292   lious marshal at tlie head of a few companies of soldiers,
Warsaw wakened the next morning to find a procla-
mation from the President of Poland posted on the walls,
a glowing tribute to the memory of this great leader of
the nation.
To the citizens of the Republic:
Marshal Pilsudski has died.
With a lifetime of effort he built up the power of a na-
tion. By the genius of his mind and the supreme exertion
of his will he resurrected the state. He led it to the re-
birth of its own might, to the liberation of forces on which
the future destinies of Poland will be based. As reward for
the magnitude of his labors it has been granted him to see
our state a living thing, capable of enduring, prepared for
life; and our army covered with the glory of victorious ban-
ers.
This man, the greatest throughout the whole of our history,
drew the strength of his spirit from the depths of past
ages and by superhuman mental effort he visualized the
future paths for Poland to take.
He did not see himself in all this, because he had felt for
a long time that his physical strength was ebbing. He looked
for men and trained them for independent work, men on
whom the burden of responsibility must fall in turn. He
bequeathed to the nation a legacy of caring for the honor
and might of the state. This inherited duty we, the living,
must accept and put upon our shoulders.
Let our grief and sorrow deepen in us, in the whole na-
tion, the appreciation of our responsibility to his spirit and
to the generations yet to be.
The President of the Republic.
L moscicki.
All the capital was in mourning. All of Poland, too.
Flags were half-masted, with long streamers of crepe.
Public buildings were hung with black, and many private
houses also. Every shop window displayed the Marshal's
picture, with a frame of black or a crepe ribbon. All offi-
cials, every soldier and officer in the army, all school chil-
dren wore a bund of black on the sleeve. The Cabinet
proclaimed national mourning, and the people of Poland
obeyed not perfunctorily, but because they were sincerely
grieving in their hearts. They all felt suddenly orphaned
—workers, eminent writers, politicians, humble peasants,

